and          the bass viol out, and a guitar. The

one held a             tube frosted over

upon which the Intermittent moon               In pale

points, and they          with their           together, "mur-

muring                          and touching plaintive muted

from the             Then the one with the

raised It to his lips.

The tunes were  old tunes,             of  them  were

sophisticated tunes and formally Intricate*, but In the
rendition this was lost, and all of them were imbued
with a plaintive similarity, a slurred and
rhythmic simplicity; and they drifted in rich, plaintive
chords upon the silver airs fading^ dying in minor
reiterations along the treacherous vistas of the moon*
They played again^ an old waltz. The college Cerberus
came across the dappled lawn to the fence and leaned
his arms upon it, a lumped listening shadow among
other shadows. Across the street, in the shadows there9
ether listeners stood. A car approached and slowed
to the curb and shut off engine and lights, and in the
tiered windows heads leaned^ aureoled against the
lighted rooms behind, without individuality 9 femininef
distant^ delicately and divinely young*

They played "Home^ Sweet Home/* and when the
rich minor died away, across to them came a soft clap-
ping of slender palms. Then Mitch sang "Good Night,
Ladies" in his true, over-sweet tenor 5 and the young
hands were more importunate, and as they drove away
the slender heads leaned aureoied with bright hair in
the lighted windows and the soft clapping drifted after
them for a long while^ fainter and fainter in the silver
silence and the moonfs infinitude*

At the top of the first hill out of town they
and Hub removed the breather-cap. Behind them ran-
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